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their different accounts with a good map. He then posted picquets and patrols to guard each avenue to the camp, and appointed the ground where every corps should form in case of an alarm by night or by day. Until these arrangements were completed he neither rested nor dined. After a brief meal he rode out again, to see that all his orders had been punctually obeyed and the camp in order; he then waited upon Lord Cornwallis, whose confidence he enjoyed, and who communicated to him all the intelligence he had received. It was ascertained that the French were still lying at Castlebar, arming and training the Irish. The reports of the numbers of the enemy were strangely contradictory; some of the country people gave assurances that they were few in number, others swore positively to their exceeding twenty thousand men. To ascertain the truth was impossible; but it afterwards appeared that only eleven hundred French soldiers had landed; that the Irish, who joined them in succession, were very numerous, but many, disheartened by seeing the small number of the French, quitted them, and that not above five thousand actually remained.
" The conference at headquarters continued late, and I, growing sleepy, wrapped myself up in a greatcoat and lay down on a blanket spread on a truss of straw. Before dropping asleep my brother arrived, wished me good night; then pulling off his boots only, he stretched himself on another truss of straw, and slept soundly. At break of day a sentinel, and the reveille', broke our slumbers, when my brother started up and mounted his charger. I was warned that the tent must be struck, and was forced to creep from under my blanket and to get on horseback also. Thequestioned the country people respecting every road and path, and comparedburgh Fencibles, cavalry, and a detachment of the Hompesch, with a brigade of British artillery, was styled "the advance corps,3' and directed to report to Lord Cornwallis only. On the 31 st
